2l6                     TIME     RUNS     OUT
Spanish Succession, he took Gibraltar after only three days'
siege, in July 1704. And the British never lost it.
Their epic trial came in the great Siege of Gibraltar by
the French and Spanish at the time of our American War
of Independence, As a change in pace from his parade of
fiascos against General Washington, Lord Howe won a
great victory at sea over the Spaniards. With Rodney, he
relieved the men, but only after they had stayed in the
Rock four years.
To-day, as you walk along the peninsula, twenty-six
tank traps stud the way. These are massive concrete slabs,
nearly as high as Ben's head and mine, built out alternately
half-way into the single road. You weave your way through
them, and it is very careful driving if you are in a car. On
each side of the road the whole marshy strip is studded with
immense sunken pillboxes, flame-throwing stations, anti-
tank batteries. Fresh gun holes break through all over the
land side of the Rock. The guns covering this strip and the
terrain beyond have the same range toward Spanish land
as the guns on the other side of the Rock have toward the
Mediterranean Sea. Gibraltar is to-day as impregnable from
land as from sea.
There are three zones in the defence area. First, this
new development on the peninsula against attack by land.
Next, the harbour areas containing immense anchorage and
dockage facilities and the new seaplane base. Last, the
interior of the Rock itself, developed fivefold since this war
began.
At the end of the peninsula, two wide canals join the
sea and the harbour, cut across the peninsula and serve as
great modern moats. Beyond these, Ben and I entered the
Garrison Gate. An officer of Lord Gort's staff was waiting
there for us in the general's car.
Getting in, we twisted our way through more tank traps
as the road hugged a wall of the Rock. Finally we reached
the wider approaches to barracks and cantonments, the
town itself, and the three concrete moles enclosing the deep
harbour.
A battle fleet stands at anchor, gray and solemn ; ships
of all sizes, solid as islands sheer out of the quiet blue sur-
face of the sea. Little boats bob back and forth from the